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55 ls H.Y; years, my proline Fond that gloomy 
920 Jas Rowe! eil 1c St! Mt 03 
D Say, hence proceeds ih imaginary Wor 
What proſp'rops Villain haſt thou met to 50 
Or, hath affficted Virtue croſt thy Way 2 

Is it ome. Crime vopuniſh'd you, deplore, oy 


Or Right- ſubverted by, iojurious Power? 
Be This, or That the Cauſe, tis wiſely tone 


Jol make the Sorrows of Mankind your own; 
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(6). 


To ſee the Injur d plenty? tre? * = 
The Proud exalted, and the Poor oppreſs d, 10 
Can hurt thy Health, and rob thee of thy Reſt. 
Vour Cares are in a hopeful Way to ceaſe, 

If you muſt find Perfection to find Peace. 8 f 
But reek thy Malice, vent thy ſtifled Rage, 
Inveigh againſt the Times, and laſh the Age. 15 
Perhaps juſt recent from the Court you come, 
Oer Publick nay 0 at Home. 1 J 
Say, which of all the Wretches, thou haſt ſeen, 
Hath thrown a Morſel to thy hungry Spleen? 
What worthleſs Member of that Medle TM, 
Who baſely acts, or tamely ſuffers Wrong. 
He who to nothing but his Int reſt true, 1 
Cajoles. the Fool he's working to undo? * on P 
Or that more deſpicable tim'rous Slave, 

Who knows himſelf abus 'd, yet hugs the Knave? K 

Perhaps you moutn our Senate's ſmnking Fame, 

That Shew of Freedom dwindled 0 a a Name 10 ra 
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Where partial. Judges deal their venal Laws, 
And the beſt Bidder hack the dale e Cauſe? 
What chen? n 30 
They ha ve N v5: AS 120 ſhall * to blame 
The Legal Wrong that bears Aſtræa's Name! 
Beſides ſuch; Thoughts ſhould never ſtir the Rage 
Of youthful Gall Reflection comes with Age; 
*Tis our decaying Liſe s Autumnal Fruit, 38 
The bitter Produce of our lateſt Shoot. 
Whet:ey'ry-Blofſom of the Tree is dead, 
Enjoyment wither d, and our Wiſhes fled: 

Thine ſtill is in its Spring, on ev'ry Bough 5 
Fair Plenty blooms, and youthful Odours blow ; 
Seaſon, of Joy, too garly.to be wiſe, 43 
The Time to covet Pleaſures, not deſpiſe; 
Yours is an Age when Trifles ought to pleaſe, 
Ipo f ſoop for Reaſon to attack thy Eaſe: _ 
Tho' ſoon the Hour ſhall, come, when thou ſhalt know 
Tis vain Fruitiom all, and empey/ Shew. 45 
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But late examine, late inſpect Mankind, Sq 57 N 
If ſeeing pains, tis Prudence to be Blind 
Let not their Vices yet imploy thy Thoughts, 
Laugh at their Follies, ere thou weep their Faults. 
And when, as ſure thou muſt; at length you find 50 
What Things Men are, reſolvo to dee. Mind“ 
Too nicely never their Demerits ſcan, 0 0 
And of their Vertues make the welpen can; 
Silent avert the Miſchief they intendz*! © 7. £4 
And croſs, but ſeem not to diſcern their End. 5 
If they prevail, ſubmit, for Prudence lies leine 
In ſuffering well Tis equally unwiſe 
To ſee the Injuries we won't reſent 
And mourn the Evils which we can't prevent! 
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You Counſel well to bid n me arm my Mind) bo 
Would the Receipt were caly as tis Kind ; l "off 
But hatd it is for Miſery to reach chin 

That Fortitude Proſperity can teach: 
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Could 1 forbid what has been to have been, 


Or lodge a Doubt on Truths my ſelf have ſeen ; 65 


Could I diveſt Remembrance of her Store, 
And ſay, Collect theſe Images no more; 
Could I diſlodge Senſation from my Breaſt, 
And charm her wakeful Faculties to reſt ; 
Could I my Nature and my Self ſubdue, 

I might, the Method you preſcribe, purſue. 
But, if unfeign'd Afflictions we endure, 

It Reaſon' s our Diſeaſe, and not our Cure; 
Then ſeeming Eaſe is all we can obtain, 

As One, who long familiariz d to Pain, 

Still feels the Smart, but ceaſes to complain. 
Tho' young in Life, yet long inur'd to Care; 
Thus I ſubmiſſive ev'ry Evil bear. 

If unexpected Ills alone, are hard, 

Mine ſhould be light, who am for all prepar'd. 
No Diſappointments can my Peace annoy, 
Diſuſe hath wean'd me from all Hopes of Joy: 
The vain Purſuit for ever I give o'er; 
Repyls'd, I ſtrive ; betray'd, I truſt no more. 


70 


80 


C Mankind 
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Mankind I know, their Nature, and their Art; 85 
Their Vice their Own, their Virtue but a Part. 
Ill play'd fo oft, that all the Cheat can tell; 
And dang'rous only, where 'tis acted well. 

In different Claſſes rang'd, a diff 'rent Name 
Attends their Practice, but the Heart's the ſame. 90 
Their Hate is Int'reſt, Int'reſt too their Love ; 
On the ſame Springs theſe diff rent Engines move: 
That ſharpens Malice, and directs her Sting, 
And hence the honey d Streams of Flattery ſpring. 
Long I ſuſpected what at laſt J know; 95 
thought Men worthleſs, now I've prov'd em fo : 
Reluctant prov'd it by too ſure a Rule, 

J learn'd my Science in a painful School. 

He buys ev'n Wiſdom at too dear a Price, 

Who pays by fad Experience to be wiſe. 100 
Why did I hope, by ſanguine Views poſſeſs d 
That Vertue harbour'd in an Human Breaſt! | 
Why did I truſt to Flattery's ſpecious Wile, 
The April Sunſhine of her tranſient Smile | 
Why 


(41) 

Why disbelieve the Leſſons of the Wiſe, 105 

That taught me young to pierce her thin Diſguiſe! 

I thought their Rancour, not their Prudence ſpoke; 

That Age perverſe in falſe Invectives broke. 

1 Thought their Comments on this gaudy Scene 

Th' effects of Phlegm, and dictated by Spleen: 110 

That, jealous of the Joys themſelves were paſt, 

Their Envy try'd to pall their Children's Taſte. 

Like the deaf Adder to the Charmer's Tongue, 

I gave no Credit to the Truths they ſung ; 

But happy in a viſionary Scheme, | ; 115 

Still ſought Companions worthy my Eſteem. 

The Tongue, the Heart's Interpreter, I deem d; 

And judg'd of what Men were by what they ſeem'd. 

I thought each warm Profeſſor meant me fair, 

Each ſupple Sycophant a Friend ſincere. 120 
The ſolemn Hypocrite, whoſe cloſe Deſign 

DN = never interrupts, nor Love, nor Wine; 


Who talks on any Secret but his own, 
Collecting all, communicating none ; 


Who 


12) 


N Who ſtill attentive to what others ſay, 123 
Obſerves to wound, and queſtions to betray: 
Of him, as Guardian of my private Thought, 
In Morning Counſels cool Reſolves 1 ſought; ny 3 
Io him ſtill open, cautionleſs confign'd ' 
The inmoſt Treaſures of my ſecret Mind; 130 
My Joys and Griefs delighted to impart 
In ſacred Confidence, unmix d with Art, | 
That dang'rous Pleaſure of the honeſt Heart. = T7 
Whene'er I purpos'd to unbend my Soul 1 
In ſocial Banquets, where the circling Bowl | 135 
To Gladneſs lifts all Sorrows but Deſpair, 
And gives a tranſient Lethe to our Care, 
| choſe the Men whoſe Talents entertain, 
And ſeaſon Converſe with a lively Strain; © |} 
Who thoughtleſs ſtill, by Hope, nor Fear perplex d, 
Enjoy the preſent Hour, and riſque the nexkt; 
Theſe not the Luxury of ſlothful Eaſe. 
Soft downy Beds, nor balmy Slumbers pleaſe. 


While 


L 15 ] 


While wakeful Kings on purple Couches own _ 

The ſecret Sorrows of their envy'd Crown, 145 

And wait revolving Light with ſhorter Reſt, 

Than ev'n thoſe Wretches by their Pow'r oppreſt; 

This jocund Train, devoted to Delight, 

In chearful Vigils ſtill protract the Night; 

Nor dread the Cares approaching; with the Day, 150 

Thro' each Viciſſitude for ever gay. 

With ſuch I commun d, pleas'd that I could find 

| Receſs ſo grateful to the active Mind: 

And while the Youths in ſprightly Conteſt try 

With hum'rous Tale, or appoſite Reply, 

Or am'rous Song, or inoffenſive Jeſt, 

(The Zeſt of Wit) to glad the length'ned Feaſt, 

My Soul, ſaid I, depend upon their Truth, 

For Fraud inhabits not the Breaſt of Youth : 

Indulge thy Genius here, be free, be ſafe, # 

Mirth 1s their Aim, they covet but to laugh: 16 

Pure from Deceit, as ignorant of Care, 

Their Friendſhips and their Joys are both ſincere. 
D I judg'd 


[14] 


J judg'd their Nature, like their Humour, good, 
As if the Soul depended on the Blood ; 

And that the Seeds of Honeſty muſt grow 165 
Wherever Health reſides, or Spirits flow. 

I ſee my Error, but I ſee too late, 

Tis vain Inſpection to look back on Fate. 

What are the Men who moſt eſteem'd we find, 
But ſuch whoſe Vices are the 'moſt refin'd. 170 


Blind Preference! For Vice, like Poiſon, ſhows 


The ſureſt Death is in the ſubtleſt Doſe. 

To ſuch Reflections when I turn my Mind, 

J loth my Being, and abhor Mankind. 

What Joy for Truth, what Commerce for the Juſt, 
If all our Safety's founded on Diſtruſt ? | 

If all our Wiſdom is a mean Deceit, 

And he who proſpers, but the ableſt Cheat? 


wy 


ATTICUS. 
O early Wiſe! how well haft thou defin'd 
The Worth, the Joys, the Friendſhips of Mankind. 
EU Gt- 


(15) 


1 
EUdENIO. 


Bleſt be the Pow'rs, I know their abject State. 


ATTICUS. 


Yet bear with this, I hope a better Fate. 
Thrice happy they, who view with ſteddy Eyes 
This ſhifting Scene; who, temp'rate, firm, and on 
Can bear its Sorrows, and its Joys deſpiſe, 1859 
Who look on Diſappointments, ſhocks and ſtrife, 
And all the conſequential Ills of Life, 

Not as Severities the Gods impoſe, 

But eaſy Terms indulgent Heav'n allows 

To Man, by ſhort Probation to obtain ' 190 
Immortal Recompence for tranſient Pain. 

TH intent of Heav'n thus rightly underſtood, 
From ev'ry Evil we extract a Good. . 
This Truth Divine, implanted in the Heart, 
Supports each drudging Mortal thro” his Part, 195 
Gives a delightful Proſpect to the blind; 

The Friendleſs thence a conſtant Succour find; 


The 


(16 ) 


The Wretch by Fraud betray'd, by Pow'r oppreſt, 
With this Reſtorative ſtill ſooths his Breaſt : 
This ſuffering Vertue cheers, this Pain beguiles, 200 
And decks Calamity her ſelf in Smiles. 

When Mead and Freind have ranſack'd ev'ry Rule 
Taught in Hippocrate“ and Galer's School, 

To quiet Ills that mock the Leaches Art, 
Which Opiates fail to deaden in the Heart; 205 
This Cordial ſcill th* Incurable ſuſtains, Ne 
He triumphs in the ſharp inſtructive Pains ; 

Nor, like a Roman Heroe, falfely Great, 

With impious Hand anticipates his Fate, | 
But waits reſign'd the flow Approach of Death, 210 
Till that great Pow'r who gave, demands his Breath. 
Such are thy ſolid Comforts, Love divine! 
Such ſolid Comforts, O my Friend, be Thine. 
On this firm Baſis thy Foundation lay 

Of Happineſs, unſubject to decay. 215 
On Man no more, that frail Support depend, 
The kindeſt Patron, or the warmeſt Friend. 


The 


14 


E 47 ] 


The warmeſt Friend may one Day prove untrue, 
And Int'reſt change the kindeſt Patron View. 
Hear not, my Friend, the fondneſs they profeſs, 
Nor on the Tryal grieve to find it leſs. 220 
With Patience each capricious Change endure, 
Careful to merit where Reward 1s ſure ; 

To Providence implicitly reſign'd, 

Let this grand Precept poize thy wav'ring Mind. 
With partial Eyes we view our own weak Cauſe, 225 
And raſhly ſcan his upright, equal Laws: 

For undeſerv'd he ne er inflicts a Woe, 

Nor is his Recompence unſure, tho' flow. 
Unpuniſh'd none tranſgreſs, deceiv'd none truſt, 
His Rules are fix'd, a= all his Ways are Juſt, 239 
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